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BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 


SATURDAY, JANUARY 29, 1887. 


Vol. 1V.—No. 144.] 


SOME STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE. 
No. I.—The Black Art; or, Professional Superstition. 
3 vag 


zi IC 
NicoHtT—A peep behind the scenes reveals some 
astounding facts. Stock-taking goes on when 
the Innocentaare “at home.” 

L Aa eee 
- 


Noox—London beggars are remarkable for their 
shrewdness; and their skill in extracting coin from 
the Guileless is not surpassed by any class, 


: MORNING—A curloug custom prevaile among street 
beugarsjot carrying & bit of coal in their pockets for 
800d luck.” Behcid the Innocents preparing ! 


THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT. 


“Of course Poor Papa was present at the opening of Parliament, and, as is his custom, went in full military uniform. He was accompanied by Mamma, 
little Jubilee, Aunt Geezer, Alexandry, Snatcher, Toddles, and Iky Mo, and the reception they met with on the route was of a most cordial nature.””—Toorstz. 


| to lodge with him at the house of the deceased. 


|ONE PENNY. 
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“A LOW-LIVED BRINVILLIERS.” 


AT No. 27 Alfred Street, Bedford Square, on the 18th of 
October, 1856, a cruel murder was committed, the victim 
being Mra, Maria Soames ; the murderess, Catherine Wilson, 
her lodger. 

This was by no means the first life that Wilson had taken, 
and I cannot do better than quote from the story of her life, 
as told by Mr. Justice Byles in passing upon her the sen- 
tence of death. “I never,” said he, “heard a case where the 
excruciating agony of the victim was watched with so muc 
deliberation by the murderer, and now that the jury have 
delivered their verdict, I think it right that they, and the 
public also, should know what sort of person it is that the 
avenging arm of the law has at length overtaken. I find 
that about the year 1853 you were employed in the capacity 


| of servant or housekeeper toa person named Mawer, who 


lived at Boston, in Lincolnshire, and that this person was in 
the habit of taking colchicum. He made his will in the 
month of > ida leaving you the whole of the little property 
he possessed. He died in the month of October following. 
In the year 1856 I find that you were living with a young 
man named Dixon, and that you came to London and went 
Dr. Whid- 
borne was called in to attend him. Dixon was suddenly 
taken ill with violent vomiting and purging, and his symp- 
toms were exactly the same as those of the unfortunate 
woman, Mrs, Soames, and he died very speedily, you repre- 
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senting that it was of galloping consumption ; but upon his body 
being opened, his lungs were found perfectly healthy, About the 
vear 1859 you were in the habit of visiting a Mrs. Jackson, who also 
resided in Boston, and you became aware that she drew from a 
bank in that town the sum of £120, and that this sum was in her 
possession. She was taken ill with the same symptoms, and died 
in four days, and after her death, the money was nowhere to be 
found, It appeared that upon this occasion you produced a pro- 
missory note, ppperently signed by two persons residing at Boston, 
for the amount that was missing, but it was proved that both signa- 
tures were forged, 

“In the mouth of October, 1860, you were connected with a Mrs. 
Atkinson, who resided in Kirby Lonsdale, and she came to live 
with you at your residence at Kennington ; and it appears that you 
were aware she was in possession of a considerable sum of money. 
On the 19th of that month Mrs. Atkinson was taken ill—again the 
same symptoms, violent vomiting and purging, and great agony— 
and in four days she was dead. I have no more doubt that you 
committed that crime than if I had seen it committed with my 
own eves, 

“In 1861 you were living with a man named Taylor, and he was 
attacked in the same manner as the others ; but, fortunately for 
him, remedies were immediately resorted to, and he recovered. In 
this court, in this present year, you were tried for an attempt to 
murder a woman in whose house you were residing. You were 
acquitted, but there is too much reason to believe you were guilty 
of this crime also. These facts, I regret to say, render it extremely 
probable that the startling statement made by Dr. Taylor in the 
course of his evidence is correct, and that in the midst of apparent 
prosperity and obedience to the law a dreadful crime and vice is 
rife in this metropolis—the destruction of life by SECRET POISON- 
1nG! Your life is in the hands of the Crown, and I think it right 
to inform you that if lam consulted in reference to your case I 
shall not feel myself justitied in interfering, and that I cannot hold 
out the slightest hope of any commutation of your sentence.” 


* * * * * * 
“But is that all, O William?” asked he who hitherto has been 
known as Alexandry the Bloodless Boy. 
For a moment Blood-Stained Bill was silent, then, casting forth 
a strident laugh, he replied, “These touching words follow the 
thrilling incidents above related.” 
(To be concluded in our next.) 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—_—~+— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot rantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


HERBERT BOYCE ealowes N.)—The only way you have a 
chance of obtaining the “Award of Merit” is'to compete in our 
“ Prize Competitions.” —— BEACHY HEAD (Eastbourne).—Please 
don't send us any more of your office boy's work : let him stick to his 
legitimate work—sweeping out the office, and catching flies in his 
leisure moments.——C. VINCENT (Copthall Buildings). — Please 
don't write to us again unless you have got rid of the awful 
dyspepsia that you evidently suffer from.—JO¥ SMITH (Notting- 
‘.am).— You are mistaken ; it is Mrs, Sloper who “ sits upon” poor 
ALLY, who is one_of the meekest and best-behaved of men.—A 
Lover OF THE “ HALF-HOLIDAY” (Tottenham).— Vou can have a 
season ticket for “The Relics,” if you like——Cnas, F. WILKS 
(Stand 91, Albert Palace).—TZhe bottle of West Indian Corn Solvent 
to hand, “Snatcher” seems to have a corn on his nose, so we will 
try it on him.—FovurR-Ass-SOUR-KAIL Nees, barged really 
think you ask rather too much. Remember what thousands we 
have to cater for—G. OXENFORD (Catford).—We are very 
pleased that you enjoyed yourself so much at A, SLOPER's “ Plain 
and Fancy Dress Ball."——W, MITCHELL {reaaerwell .— No 
room for your sketch, “A, SLOPER as he will appear when he 
retires.” Rather a radovical title, isn’t it?——A WELL- 
WISHER (Pall Mall).—Very likely your friend saw ALLY at the 
“ Criterion,” it being a favourite haunt of his; but ALLY certainl 
did not “cut” fad riend—a slight mistiness of the eyesight, 
caused by the brilliancy of the gas, prevented recognition 
G. R. Boppy (St. Peter's Park ).— Glad it arrived safely. The 
man who advertises for “live” men is evidently not an undertaker. 
— WHISKY BILL (Perth).—Of course ALLY accompanied the 
Queen ; he has quite taken the place of the late John Brown. 
FERDINAND VON GROSSHUND.— Your anecdote is funny, but we 
have no_room for it—-—A CONSTANT READER OF SLOPER'S 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY.”—The Eminent doesn't think whiskers would 
improve his personal appearance—his visage is already sufficientl 
charming. ‘Ask the ladies——HENRY HAwuatT ( Loxton) We 
don't know what you mean by saying you like ALLY'S “tinned 
mutton.” It's meat you should explain ek he ep THE 
PIRATE (Alma Bicycle Club, “Jolly Farmers,” Southgate Road).— 
The Eminent is much pleased that he has been elected a member of 
your club, Heisagreat bicycle rider,and has broken more bones 
and “records” than any man living.—H. JACK80N (Belfast).— 
Thanks for cutting——C. H. CHALLEN (Haymarket, S.W.)— We 
don't meddle with politics—DONALD Roy (Dundee).—Regret 
we've no room for F ical contribution, —- CHAMBERLAIN and 
JAMES (Brunswick Street, Hackney Road, E.)—Tootsie likes your 
“ Parisian Powder” for the complexion very much indeed. h 
powder ought to “go off” well——H. Day (Cabbage Hall).—Mr. 
Joseph Neuburg, 10 Aldermanbury, E.C,, will gladly furnish you 
with price of the “SLOPER Walking Stick." ——P. Coox (Maid- 
etone.—The “ piece you made in your head” is of no use to us, 
eed 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 


To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 


w. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, d 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each, 
SE ae ee Lord Charlie is determined to blaze away at ‘em, till he has brought some of the 


dunderheads to a proper sense of the condition of the Navy. 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


BEST ARTICLE OF DRESS SENT TO THE BABY SLOPER. 
‘ompetitors must use their own judgment as to what they consider 
the most necessary article for the Budding Child, 
Address all Competitions to 
“THE BABY SLOPER,” 
THE “ CRADLERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
“,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JANUARY 29TH, 1887 


LA 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 144.—The “ Spanish Countess ” Costume. 


A LITTLE REASONING. 
“Now, I want gosh t’ bed. I 
canteh stop here all night, and if 


SCENE FROM THE “FRIV.” PANTOMIM 
leavesh gosh this wallsh, shall fall eager ear of 


Nellie Hikiks and Lardi 
the Tambour and Castanet ballet. 


‘ 


SHOOTING THE ADMIRALTY. 


-‘ JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 

WE are constantly reading of vessels being docked. Can any 
co) mdent inform us which end they generally dock, and how 
much it is usual to cut off. “+ 

* 


IF you want to upset an irate individual, and drive him to utter 
madness, address him as, “ My good man,” It never fails, 
* 
WHEN a young man uses a profusion of scents, you will usually 
find that he has very little sense. 


INDIAN SLOPERITES. 
2 e ' It is strange that the natives 

—— of India are beginning to im- 

NOW THE GAME’'S BEGUN. bibe a taste for imbibing large 

And up went the Crack Gunist like a giddy | quantities of unsweetened. 


young sky-rocket. b, Ally, Ally! 


” 
since. pe 


yesterday, 


cause, althou e 
hour in the afternoon, yet, in reality, they are always closed before 


(by four). 


street, and was rejoiced to see 
the conversation *rifted round to, 
a Ata 
out his purse ; 
mind,” barr ardup, lt and | 
pound and pay me when it’s convenient. 


nin, Mont Blanc, and the phy 
acy of titas Who abstain from the omy alcohol and tobacco. 


ing to lecture on Mont Blanc, but 
Syeaeed if you had been going a thousand miles further away. Good 


morning. 


| that when a general is going to war, he al 
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“YEs, my dear, I was very much struck by my husband befor. 


marriage,” said a “lady,” standing at the corner of a court leadin.- 
“| out pay Drury Lane, with her arms rolled up in her apron, and on.. 
| eye in mourning ; “ but l’ve been struck by him a jolly sight mor- 


*** 


Jones, Good morning, Smith, your friend Robinson called on m- 


and wanted to borrow a fiver? ; 
Smith. Ah, he called on me, too, for the same purpose. Did yon 


lend it to him? 


Jones, No; 1 didn't know him well enough. Did you? 
Smith. No; I knew him too well. 


Why ought bank clerks to consider themselves very lucky? De. 
h they are supposed to leave off work at an early 


** 
* 


I pon’T believe in to-morrow ! 
True philosophers always say 
That when a thing has to be done, 

It’s better to do it to-day. 


If you have got to be married, 
hen do it at once and don’t wait ; 
The lady may alter her mind— 
To-morrow it may be too late! 


If to the dentist you're going, 
Do not wait, but take the next train : 
Go while the molar is aching, ; 
To-morrow you mayn't feel the pain. 


* 
y DUP met a wealthy schoolfellow the other day in the 
ee as Rien, In the natural course of events, 
“ By-the-bye, could you lend me 
“TI would with pleasure,” answered the other, taking 
“but I’ve only four pounds with me.” “ Oh, never 
“T’ll take that, and you can owe me the other 


Moral Professor, Goud day, Mr. Norti pl a going to lecture 


mental supe- 


Norti a scoffer). I\'m very pleased to hear it. 
Professor Caeain hopes of a probable convert), Ah! then you 


will be present. 


P F 
N deed! I said I was glad to hear that you were 
cal dag pede should have besa better 


** 
” 


THE Emperor of Russia used to sit on an Ottoman, but finding 


that rather uneasy, he is about to try a new article of furniture, 


which is called a Bulgarian. + * 


ScENE—The Club. 
First Swell. Hallo, old man, I heard you were married! Who is 


the happy damsel? 


Second Swell, Florry Louvain. 

First Swell. What! the girl with the big mouth? By Jove, old 
man, you've put your foot in it this time. 

Second Swell, No, 1 haven't, but I could ; there’s plenty of room. 


* 
A CERTAIN politician, whose name we must not mention, who 
could not whe oie consecutive lines of English if his salvation 


depended on it, but, who, to make up for this deficiency, employs a 


very clever secretary, met SLOPER the other afternoon in the Strand. 
“ah! my friend,” he exclaimed, shaking hands with him, “ Have 
you read that article of mine in the Bicentury?” “No,” replied 
the Eminent, coolly ; “have you ” 


= 
DEAREST, please give me a lock of your hair, 
To cheris for ever and wear next my heart— 
To treat like a jewel, costly and rare ; 
Then, oh, my sweet one! "twere better to part. 


A lock of my hair, to add to the rest ? 
Though you've many, you shall not have my one. 
If you want a wig, 1 think ‘twould be best 
or you to go to the barber and buy one. 


x 

THE other day a battalion of the Guards were passing the house, 
and old Booser and his youngest little girl were watching them out 
of the window. “What a lot of whisky it must have taken to dye 
all their jackets, Pa,” said the little one after awhile. “Whisky, 
my dear! What do you mean?” “Why, ma said it was whisky 
that made your nose so red, so I thought——” 
explanation is wasted on the desert air. 


* 
PUBLIC-HOUSE BAR. 
First Customer. After you with the paper, sir, please. : 
Second Customer. You can ‘ave ‘alf of it now; ‘ere’s the bit with 
the latest intelligence. 
First Customer (indignantly). I don’t want no late intelligence ; 
I wants the earliest news. *,* 


FRANCE is telling the old tale over again, about being desirous 
for the peace of Europe, &c. We all know that the piece of Europe 
she requires is Alsace and Lorraine, and as much more as she can 
get. * 

* 
ScENE.—Second-class carriage on Suburban Railway. 
nter Young y: 

Romantic Passenger (sotto voce to his vis-d-vis). How very 
interesting! Pale cheeks, eyes hollow with weeping ; evidently 
suffering. A broken heart, I'll be bound, 

Medical Passenger. Nothing of the sort, my dear sir. Liver 
out of order—digestive organs wrong—over-eating. One of my 
patients, + * Collapse of Romantic One. 


“How much longer before this ’ere train goes on?” enquired a 
passenger in an excursion train, polting his head, adorned 
with a plentiful crop of a very warm auburn hue, out of the window. 
“Tt won't go on while your head's showing,” eplied another n- 
ger; “the thinks it’s a danger signal.” Fortunately they 
moved on then, or else there would have 


* 
OH, tell me, husband dear, I pray, 
How oft have you thought of me 
During the time you’ve been away 
In your barque upon the sea? 


Darling, I’ve thought of thee but once— 
Frown not! for it is no crime ; 
Cannot you see, dear little dunce, 
I’ve thought of you all the time. 
[Artful member! We can't always get over ‘em like that. 
= 


Remainder of 


1 ructions, 


WE understand that Captain Shaw is in favour of the City coal- 
tax being maintained, as it has so much to_do.in keeping down fires 


in the metropolis. Ree 
* 


Bill (with the newspaper in his pene). I - ; a a na 
ers takes his & with 


im? 
‘Arry. Why, he wants a staff to beat the henemy with, in course. 


* 

ALEXANDRY and Blood-Stained Bill had a bit of a rough and 
tumble the other day. The former maintained that the snow was 
a foot high, while the latter declared that it was a foot deep. The 
matter has not yet been satisfactorily decided. 


Mr. McGoosE ey is desirous of knowing whether grog-blossoms 
grow on a rum-shrub, 
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TOOTSIE CRUSOE. 


“THAT Crusoe was a lucky fellow,” sid Poor Pa, the other day, 
after he and Ma had been having a few words—or perhaps I ought 
rather to say after Ma had 
been having the words, and 
Poor Pa listening to them till 
he fell asleep, and Ma had to 
shake him up and to wake 
him. And then Pa burst out 
singing— 

“I'm monarch of all I survey, 
_ My right there is none to dispute ; 
No poor’s rates, nor taxes I pay, 
_Nor take any license to shoot. 
No bailiffs or brokers I dread 

To carry off me or my sticks ~ 
All this hut I built over my head, 

Though of mud, is as jolly as 

bricks. 
& They may talk of residing abroad, 
With limited means for a plea ; 
But of all the cheap places to live, 
Uninhabited islands for me, 
T've no Mrs. Caudle to twit, 
But go to sleep just when I 


choose ; 
And corn laws don't fret me a bit, 
e* I always wear very large 


shoes, 

I’ve nothing to purchase, and so 
With bills I am never afflicted ; 

And quarrels I never shall know, 
Because I am ne'er contradicted.” 


Alexander Selkirk, the Dook 
Snook tells me, had forgotten 
his own lan e when they 
took him off the island he had 
been wrecked on. So we may 
come to the conclusion Mrs. 
Selkirk was not with him. 
People before now have attri- 
buted the great success of 
“ Robinson Crusoe” as a boy’s 
book to the fact that it is 
- without a heroine, I notice 
that in most of the penny 
pepecs for boys that are pub- 
ished now there is a g lot 
; of heroine ; but I don’t believe 
pys carea bit for her, and quite right, too. According to her picture 
eisa staple. 

That Dr. Johnson who lived ever so many years ago, says, “ Was 
ere ever avything written by mere man that the reader wished 
nger, except ‘Robinson Crusoe,’ ‘Von Quixote,’ and ‘The 
igrim’s Progress’?” But then, J ohnson’s misfortune was to quit 
fis earth before Poor Pa’s stupendous p*nn’orth saw the light, or 
began to write for the benefit of Well-Regulated Girls. 
n pantomime versions of Robinson Crusoe, there is, of course, 
eroine—a girl hero—that is, in the person of R binson himself ; 
d at the Grand, Miss Carrie Julien rattles through the part of thd 
pwrecked mariner with great spirit. Mr. Fred Carlos is very 
D although he does take off Poor Pa; and Mr, Fred Newham 
all'a blood and thun- 
er. Friday, by the other 
nes, is immense, and 
umbumbo Aytoun and 
ly Adeson are a comic 
acert ; and Adele Levey, 
Princess Piccanninni, 
very charming. Polly 
= {presumably of 
ington Green) is also 
among the dram. pers., 
represented by Miss 
ren is very nice. 
the Grand _ version of 
usoe, unlike poor 
iel’s, there is a Mrs. 
oe, and a very funny 
too, played extremely 
Ii by Mr. Fred Wil- 
ms, 


expect if “Robinson 


Sloper Crusoe: FRED CARLOS, 


me sort, 
ubt that there would 
at least one Mrs. Crusoe 


Polly Perkins: Kitty WREN. 
Robinson Crusoe: CARRIE JULIEN. 


ma, in three acts, 7 R ; 
rt. Pocock, in which Farley part Robinson, and Joe_ Gri- 
Idi Friday. In this piece, Ines, Crusoe’s wife, and_ Diego, 
rusoe’s son, and captain of a vessel, are seized by “the bold 
uccaneers,” and are about to be abandoned. This touching scene 
sues :— 
DIEGO. ’Tis done, and not a hope remains. Oh, Mother! we are 
st for ever. [Sinking into the arms of INES, 
INES, Not so; till Heaven itself desert us, why should we despair? 
CRUSOE (ad- 
vancing from 
place of con- 
cealment). I 
can resist no 
longer. Ines! 
[Music— INES 
clasps her 
hands in 
mingled sur- 
prise and 
alarm — 
DIEGO starts 
From his ab- 
straction. 
Ines. Ah! 
What prodigy 
isthis? [Pause 
Crv. the 
unrelenting 
hand of time so 
transformed me 
that I live not 
in the memory 
of her who 
knew and loved 
me best? 
Ines. Ah! 
that voice— 
Cru. In ab- 
sence still have 
eas eee I blessed thee, 
——- Sse eeetts us a o ' 
Mrs, Crusoe: FRED WILLIAMS. NES, Crusoe 
Princess Piccanninni: ADELE LEVEY. Cru. She 
knows me! 
INES, Merciful heavens! ’Tis he !—it is my husband ! 
DIE. My father ! [Both rush to the embrace of CRUSOE, 
And here please drop a tear; but whatever you do, don’t miss 
ting the Grand pantomime—a capital entertainment. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
sh tah A Sah ed cheb 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER. 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uaranteed to keep perfect time. 


~~ 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 

; TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq, Friend of Man, Cut out and jill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


*“SLOPER” WaATOCEZ 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 29th, 4887. 


Name... 
Address. 


THB 


Age .. 
Occupation, if any... 


How many times applied... 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each week's competes will be published in“ ALLY 
SLoPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, Feb. Ind, 1887. The Result 
of the Competition of Jan, 22nd, 1887, will be published in the 
“Hatr-HOLIDAY” for Feb. 5th, 1887. 


*,* Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


25th WEEK. 
RESUL'' OF JANUARY 15th COMPETITION. 


The j- ‘owing Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


ce 
SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, CHARLES DAVIE, Messenger of the House of Commons, Journal Office, 
? House of Commons. Age, 338 years. Subscriber—18 months. 

LONDON. 

2. W. J. MORGAN, Gentleman, 15 Clapton Square, Clapton. Age, 30 sa 
Subscriber—since beginning. ONDON. 

3. MAUD MOUGHTON, Lady, 109 Royal Road, Kennington Park. Age, 
18 years. Subscriber—1 year. LONDON. 

4. H. BAILEY, Dentist, Alma Terrace. Age, 308 years. Subscriber—nearly 
ee PORTADOWN. 

5. JESSIE ANDERSON, Schoolgirl, 46 Bow Street. Age, 14 Phe Sub- 
scriber—18 months. ISBURN. 

6. JAMES WALTER JONES, Boy, 54 Charles Street. Age. 10 years, Sub- 
scriber—3 months. MILFORD HAVEN. 

7. REES LLOYD, Tin-plate Worker, Tin-plate Factory, Piccadilly. Age, 16 
years. Subscriber—3 months. LOUGHOR. 

8. JAMES GRAHAM, Groom, Rose Street. Age, 35 years. Subscriber—10 
months. ANNAN. 

9. ROBERT M‘DONALD, Vanman, 28 Ladesid Street. Age, 21 Bre 6 
months. Subscriber—1 year. OTHESAY. 

10. WILLIAM WELBURN, Paper Maker, Alders Paper Mill. ake, 16 years. 
Subscriber---6 months. TAMWORTH. 

11, THOMAS HENRY PALMER, Schoolboy, 1 Reagent Street. Age, at yore, 
Subscriber—3 months and 2 weeks. STOWMARKET. 

12, JESSIE CARRUTHERS, Domestic Servant, Oak Cottage. Age, 16 years. 
Subscriber—2 years. WHITCHURCH. 

13, FREDERICK GARBUTT, Postman, Hallgarth. Age, 22 years, Sub- 
seriber—15 months. PICKERING. 

14. SAMUEL ATKINSON, Solicitor’s Clerk, Penny Hill. Age years, 


Subscriber—2 years. 
15. JAMES HERRING, Proprietor, Bush Hotel. Age, 40 years. Subscribor 
—since March 21st, 1885. WOKINGHAM. 
16, FREDERICK CHARLES FLETCHER, Labourer or Small Arms Fac- 
tory. Age, 53 years. Subscriber—2 years and 4 months, 
UPPER WEEDON. 
17, CATHERINE, VALLENDER, Dressmaker, Laurel Villa, New Town. 
Age, 45 years. Subscriber--since commencement. LEDBURY. 
18, SPENCER BARROW, Smith. Age, 40 years. Subscriber—11 months 
and 2 weeks. CUCKFIELD. 
19, F. W. ROGERS, Master Plumber, New Street. Age, 25 years. Sub- 
scriber—18 months. CROMER. 
20. WILLIAM WIGGALL, Mason, King Linn. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
—2 years and 9 weeks, CHIPPING NORTON. 
THE FUNNY PORTER AND THE FRIGID 
THIRDER. 
A RAILWAY DRAMA FOUNDED ON FACT. 


*Twas a Porter facetious, who carried a “ warmer” 
In his arms like a baby, one very cold day ; 

Some old lady he sought for, or else some young charmer 
Who for loan of that warmer a shilling would pay. 


“Oh, Porter, dear Porter,” a Passenger, freezing, 
Exclaimed, “ bring that warmer to me, if you please : 
My fect are like ice, don’t you hear how I'm sneezing?” 
Said the Porter, “ Tis nothing to me how you sneeze ; 


“You're only a Thirder ; and warmers ain’t never _ 
To Thirders allowed ; ’twould but pamper their pride.” 
“Not for twopence, dear Porter? That sum I'll endeavour 
To pay.” “Blow yourtwopence!” the Porter replied. 


The Passenger freezing was left to be frozen ; 
The Porter facetious a shilling obtained 

From a fair one, whom out of the crowd he had chosen 
As a Firster, who never from warmers refrained, 


He then “took a sight” at the Passenger frigid ; 
“O, give me a warmer!” that cold Thirder cried ; 
“My blood is congealed, and my limbs are all rigid.” 
“Don’t you wish you may get it!” the Porter replied. 
_ aes 


CONSOLING. er 

THE chemist in co-operative stores makes up his prescrigtions 
less accurately than the ordinary dispenser outside. The ordinary 
dispenser outside has been distinguishing himself considerably of 
late, by falling into such awkward little errors as mistakimg lauda- 
num for senna, If the C,-O. druggist is more negligent than his 
shopkeeping brother, we fear he must be in the habit of substitu- 
ting prussic acid for cod liver oil, blisters for bunion plastegs, crup 
lotion for hairwash, and sulphur ointment for honey, ete. 
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SWEET VIOLETS. 


—— 


IN the centre of all the draughts and chilly misery is Covent 
Garden Market, a jewel of warmth and swect-scented luxury. 

How warm 
and sweet is the 
centre of the 
Kreat tlower 
bazaar. And 
what a pretty 
sermon itall 
preaches, 

A father and 
daughter are 
walking 
through the 
market. * 

“L believe, 
dear,” she says 
to her father, 
“that you're 
not only the 
handsomest 
papa that ever 
was, but the 
very goodest, 
as we used to 
say. So, of 
course, you are 
going to buy 
me a nice 


Im.” 

“Tl buy you 
the nice palm, 
but I don’t 
know that I am 
the best father 
in the world.” , , y 

“You are; you know you are,” answered the girl, pressing his 
arm. Two days later father and daughter were again in the market. 
: ey shall buy a few bunches of violets from that poor woman, 
father.” 

The girl walked up to where a wretched shivering woman sat, a 
bundle of rags, before her basket of violets. 

“T want some violets ; but how cold you look !” 

“Tam used to being cold,” said the woman drily, but somewhat 
melting as she looks up at the pretty face. 

1 ought to be so happy,” the girl smiled; “1 have every- 
thing, and my father.” She looked towards her father, who was 
buying a large palm some few paces off. “You may keep the 
change, poor woman,” and she turned away, — Mee 

The eyes of the violet-seller had followed in the same direction. 
They seemed gradually to dilate, and the blue lips opened, showing 
the yellow teeth. Then the mouth closed, and there was au angry 
glitter in the eyes. . 

The man came from the Arcade; his daughter crossed to 
another shop. 

“A good fa- 
ther, indeed!” 
muttered the 
tlower-seller, 

He started as 
he caught sight 
of the woman. 

“Come here,” 
she said quietly 
between her 
teeth. His face 
flushed as he 
siood before 
her. 

“It would be 
a cruel thing,” 
the woman said, 
“to let the 
good little girl, 
who admires 
her good father 
so, know what 
sort of man he 
is.” 


Walking through the market. 


” 


“For G—d's 
” the man 


said, 

“Shut up!” 
said the wo- 
man coolly, 
“or Dl shout 
it out so that 
it shall be 
heard the length and breadth of the market, of how General 
Denvers, formerly of the —rd, ran off with the baker's wife 
at Canterbury. ey! and how that made her husband take to 
drink, and hang himself. How the good father was the coolest, 
biggest blackguard that ever——”’ 

- For mercy’s sake !—the child’s coming back ; she is so good, 


“I want some violets,” 


8 
“T think she is,” continued the woman, as the girl came towards 
them, “She gave me eightpence of her own accord. It’s a funny 
world, that because I’ve eightpence given me to get an extra 
corre to-night, it should be the salvation of such a swell as you. 
et away from my sight. I want nothing from you.” 


* * * » ; ® 

“How you were talking to that poor womon, Coon!” said the 
preety, girl. “You ; 
looked as if you 
had been so 
kind to her. You 
are to everyone, 
aren’t you,dear?” 

As they drove 
home West, the 
father was curi- 
ously silent. 

* * * 

There was quite 
a crush at the 
dance that night. 
The pretty girl was 
standing inthe 
conservatory. A 
very handsome 
young fellow was 
standing beside 
her. 

‘*No, I won't 
speak to you, un- 
less you say after 


in the world.’” 
“Your father is 
the best, and the \ 
handsomest, and 
the nicest father 
in the world.” ; 
Both their faces brightened as the General came up to them. 


A young fellyw was standing beside ber } 


* * * * is * ¥ 
“Worse than usual, and lost her hasket, too,” said the sergeant, 
| as they put the violet-seller in strong lodgings for the night. 


0'd Lady. Good gracious me, Mr, Smith, why don’ 


(What does Mrs. Smith say? Mrs. 8. wonders. There she is, seated on the left, thinking it over, perhaps. 


A STORY OF LOVE AND PASSION. 


PADDY, ANG THE SALVATION ln ae » 
“ Arrah, ye s m! if ye come yer silibration hullaballoo here, 
rn Meenher givin’ ye a tasthe av me shil‘aleh !” 
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A CAD CHILD THAT!-(AND IN CHURCH, TOO!) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, January 29, 1887, 


— =; ee 


NCOMMON . CASE, SURELY. « He rises from the depths of the river's bed 
you play a heart ? Smith. Heart, ma'am, heart? I never had one! ‘And shrouds the earth in murky gloom,”— BILL Hicarns, 


ote 


— > “oo 4 ie 


1, On the eve of acertain day—it matters not how 2. The fan Patty knew perfectly well that both Captain 3. “I won't go to bed at all,” said Smith to 
long ago—a solitary horseman might have been seen Brown and y.ain John Smith loved her with an equal himself, “ but will wait under her window all 
ot at mad speed along the Portsmouth Road. amount of fervour. Consequently, though neither had night, so am sure to be first.” But the captain 

‘ou! 


you know why, reader? You shall. declared his passion, she had no hesitation in pede | had resolved upon the same plan. Conse- 
them that whoever should first present himself beneat! quently, hot words passed—a hurry home for 
her window on the morrow, should receive her “lily hand,” as she modestly put it. pistols—and a gallop to a convenient spot. 
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‘ 
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4. Crack ! crack! go their weapons, and plain John Smith 5. In the meantime, plain John Smith rises from 6. And she, like the true little woman that she was, kept 
bites the sward. “Heavens!” cried Captain Brown, “I the sward, congratulates himself that he had the her word, and confessed to him that she had loved him all 
have killed him! Nothing remains but flight! I'm off to forethought to omit the bullets in loading, goes along, and detested the odious Captain. Of course she 
Spain. (And now, dear reader, yon know why a solitary home to bed, and rises in good time in the would have said the same to the Captain. However, they 
horseman might have been seen, &¢e.—Sve Chap. 1.) morning to be the fair Patty's true love. got married, and lived happy ever after. 

a ne 


MR. PICKHEAD ON FREE TRADE. —Pickhead 
begs to say he has made an arrangement with the | 
proprictor to supply him with Innar cheese ata eost | 


“Ob, ma, I don't Uke those scats down hore, Let's go up Into the dress circle.” i which will enable hii to retail It at wholesale prices,| “Now, then, my dear! Hero yer are for the Royal Aquarium!” 


Saturday, January 29, 1887.) 
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TRICKY. BOyYs- anp:AUT? 


POISONED. PEAS. PUODING 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Ss 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


BRorHERS IN- ARMS 


Ladies and Gentlemen, our artist’s skiil this week is shown with—The automatic cigarctte and sugar stick Are fairly “ sucked,”—the boys of Br-ghton did the trick. At Grafton Street, Sir Wil- 
liam's bait was far from right. The test was tried, and Joey scored—but didn't bite! That Carlisle feast of peas-pudding, so soft and mashed, Was soda-poisoned—made them sick, and say, “ Oh, 


dashed!" Pathetic words of Prince Bismarck did not succeed, Ye gutt’ral Teutons dish up the frog, “and glut your greed.” 
> the brute's wn concict’s “clo's.” The Chinese Monarch’s apctite outrageous is. Look at the fare on which he feeds. 


strange device is above par. Read, mark, learn, and inwardly digest, Ladies and Gentlemen. Yours ever-——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


GOING TO A_DINNER. 


Poor old Ninety Five was mistaken for the Lord Mayor by Messrs. 
Butters and Coaly, who were invited to a Municipal Feed. 


AN 


® ‘ 
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THE SLOFERIAN CAT TABITHA, 
As she appeared during the dog days, Aunt Higgins hetes cats. 


ARSE REE 
SVVho s a fool? Did 


ajeu uddress that 
: emath ty re St? 


MAN, POOR 


Four broken ribs, a blinded eye, with hicks and blows, A poor wife. Now 
Celestial fizz! Lord Randy and the G.O.M. united are. That 


nner with the 


Xn 
; Sleep 
on TPeloved! : 


ail! 
eA Tt hil J 
ey ine 


ht jee 


~Tib - 
(Fidel ph. Ss ) 


$ t think alt Jive 
Patel olune 


MAN! 


To this day each declares he bad the best of it, and nobody but the Uncle with the water jug really knows. She is now wed, but ‘tis to @ man who loatnes music, 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Ss 

Bravo! Paddy. An extraordinary scene was witnessed a short 
time back at Rossmanagher, in counection with the attempted 
eviction of John Frost, who owed four 
years’ rent, amounting to over £700, When 
the police arrived at Frost's house, a 
large crowd had assembled, The house 
was barricaded, piles of stones being 
pisces outside the door, ‘To this spot 
‘ather Little, the parish priest, was 
chained, so that if the bailiffs forced an 
pobeabee they would necessarily molest 
iim, ‘% 


With feclings of extreme joy and 
jubilee-osity, A, SLOPER, the 
Universal Watch Provider, 
begs to draw the attention of 
the civilized and uncivilized 
world to the fact that this is 
the TWENTY-FIFTH week that 
he has presented toa not over- 
grateful public Twenty of his 
Silver Watches. A careful 
arithmetical calculation made 

by Alexandry, Chartered Accountant to 

the SLOPER Family, reveals the too pain- 
ful fact that FivE HUNDRED SLOPER 

WATCHES have already been given away. 

No matter! the presentation will go on 

uninterrupted until the “ ad of Time” 

(Greenwich). « 


THE Equestrian and Public Buildings 
Company, under the efficient chairman- 
ship of Mr, Charles A. Wilkes, have 
erected a noble Colosseum and  Amphi- 
theatre at Dalston Junction, N. Asa 
circus on the modern style it ranks A 1, and with Mr. George 
Ginnett’s splendid organisation affords lovers of real larks in the 
arena a treat not to be surpassed. Mr. John Allen, the courteous 
business manager, is one of the thorough-going old school, who is 
here, there, and everywhere all at once. A.Sloper, Roman Charioteer, 
had a good old pong with the presiding “spirits” at this hippo- 
drome the other evening; and Mr. Henry T. Back, alias “ Dick,” 
who caters the soothing syrups with genial heartiness, waxed 
friendly and merry withal with the Great Old Toper. On behalf of 
the Building Company, Mr. Farrell discharges his offices with 
unction. So go and see the grand equestrian pantomime of Harle- 
quin O'Donoghue, and the White Horse of Killarney'’s Lake, at 
once, for, on the word of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., you will come 
away refreshed in body and spirits, and quite skittish. He did! 

o% 


cay 

FoR some day. ast the weather has been intensely cold in 
France, even for the scason, the thermometer averaging in Paris 
about twenty-three degrees Fahrenheit, 
while in the country the temperature 
has been still lower. In some districts 
the cold and the snow have driven the 
wolves out of their lairs, and in the 
Department of the Tarn they have 
wrought such havoc among the sheep- 
folds that regular battues have been 
organised. If this is not enough to 
make poor “Froggy’s” teeth chatter, 

what is? ea 

* 


THE celebrated Westminster tobacco- 
box, originally a common horn bought 
at Plumpstead Horn Fair in 1713, has 
become, by the addition of silver plates 
—some engraved by eminent 
men, others bearing curious 
inscriptions—a very remark- 
able and curious box. The horn 
has had several narrow escapes, 
once at the hands of thieves, 
and upon another occasion it was only got out of the possession 
of an overseer by a suit in Chancery, which cost the defendant 
£500, One os bears an engraving by Hogarth, celebrating the 
Battle of Culloden. It has been suggested that this celebrated horn 
should be placed among the “ SLOPER Relics.” A, SLOPER sees no 
objection. xe 

* 


A WELSH Bard has just won a carved oak chair for the best poem 
upon the Tower of London. And this, moreover, is the seventh 
chair which he has acquired by virtue of his poesy. Tootsie hopes 
that next time he will have the opportunity of securing a table or 
asofa. She thinks this regular succession of chairs must be sadly 
monotonous, x * 

* 


BARON SCHENCK ZU SHWEINSTURG, the German Envoy and 
Minister Plenipotentiary at the Persian Court, has reached Teheran. 
He had a special audience of the Shah. Forty-eight hours were 
fully occupied by teaching the Court usher how to pronounce his 
name, after which they sat down toa quict supper off a German 
sausage and some onions,which old Swineguts had brought with him, 

* 
= 


FRENCHMEN generally are jubilant over the dismal fate of the 
new Army Bill in Germany, Count von Moltke plainly declared 
that the rejection of the Army Bill would 
inevitably lead to war. Against this warn- 
ing is set the Chancellor’s distinct state- 
ment that Germany would not take the 
initiative in attacking France. So, argue 
the majority, if we only keep quiet, there 
will be no war. But the minority are not 
wholly of this opinion, Indeed, they con- 
tend that France is more than ever bound 
to see that sheisinathorough 
state of preparation, 

*-* 


* 

THE Eminent always looks 
in at the L. M.S. Smoking 
Concerts at Morland’s Hotel. On 
the lth he dropped in to find the 
Chairman up to his eyes in biz. 
A rare programme was under 
weigh, and ALLY intends enga- 
ging Mr. Curtis D’Alton to coach 
Alexandry to sing “The Demon 
King” and the “ Naval Brigade.” 
It may surprise some of our 
readers to know that Alexandry 
is a budding songster. To hear 
him sing, “ They're all very Fine 
and Large!” to Bill Higgins’ 
accompaniment on the tin whistle 
is consoling to those who go to 
the Albert Hall expecting to hear 
Sims Reeves, and who come away 
without, ‘i 

= 

THE firm of Baring Brothers 

' have recently preseuted to all the 

members of their staff of clerks one year's salary. This was done 

in consequence of the firm's great success in floating Guinness’ 

Company. The firm is currently reported to have cleared one mil- 

lion over the operation, There is one man, however, Barings have 

forgotten. That manis A, SLOPER, Where's his year’s salary, O 
Baring Brothers?) Up the spout? 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


Lovers of rollicking fun should not fail to drop in at Hawtrey’s 
pretty little theatre in Newcastle Street, and see the new comedy 
The Lodgers. Penley and Hill are safe for 
a laugh at any time or season; but in thi- 
piece they are more amusing thanever. Onc 
ook from Penley is enough to set the hous 
roaring with laughter ; he has a comic face, 
a comic manner, and a comic figure, which 
are a fortune in themselves, 

** 


* 

ACTIVE preparations extending to every 
branch of the service, are being made = _.--~ 
by the Austrian War Department. Ce 
Orders have been sent to all the hos- 
pitals of the Red Cross Society to $ 
raise their staffs of nurses and attend- 
ants to their full strength, and the 
number of available s has been quad- 
rupled, Large contracts for provisions have 
been made by the War Department, with 
the stipulation that the deliveries shall be 
effected in March. “There is something in 
the wind—the March wind,” says Lord Bob. 

s-* 
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HENRY WEICHMAN, of Parramatta, aged 
45, died sroently, and was prepared for 
burial, ‘ Ashes to ashes and dust to dust” 
was pronounced by the clergyman, and the 
sexton dropped the earth upon the coffin. 
One of the sons of Weichman, who stood 
among the weeping mourners, suddenly 
exclaimed, “I must see father once more ! 
Something tells me he is not dead.” The 
undertaker ordered the coffin to be raised 
and the lid was removed. _A doctor lanced i 
the arm of the deceased and blood commenced flowing as if 
from a live person. The coffin was carried back to the house of 
mourning, and the supposed corpse, still in its shroud, carried up 
stairs.to bed. Henry is now alive and kicking. 

* 


* 

CHALEs H. MACKENZIE, a survivor of the famous charge of the 
Six Hundred at Balaclava, was buried in New York recently. The 
funeral arrangements were carried out by veterans of the American 
Civil War, of whom one hundred and fifty were present in uniform. 
The sabre which Mackenzie carried at Balaclava rested on the 
coffin, which was covered with flowers. He had received medals 
from the citizens for bravery in encounters he had with burglars, 
and had been decorated with three medals by the Queen for taking 
part in the charge of Balaclava and for services in India at the 
time of the Mutiny. +" 


THEY are playing at Munich an opera called “Die Bulgare,” 
which has for its hero Prince Alexander of Battenberg. ALLY 
would, however, humbly 
suggest that London is the 
place for its production, 
and that the part of the 
hero might be undertaken 
by Prince Henry. That 
Prince is said to possess 
an excellent baritone 
voice. and (in tae uniform 
of the Isle of Wight 
Volunteers) he might not 
only display a_ striking 
stage presence, but, if the 
public patronised the 
show, he might, with the 
assistance of beauty, in 
the shape of a few baliet 
girls, also be doing some- 
thing towards earning 
his own living, 

* 


* 
IN gag dong the slave 
trade has been re-opened 
between the west coast of 
that island and the French 
colony of Réunion, and 
several British-Indian sub- 
irae are taking part in the 
nhuman traflic. Many 
thousands of natives have 
been carried off from the 
west coast to Réunion, and 
not one of them have ever i 
been known to return. The slaves are purchased from the tribes 
of the interior, who, fascinated by the attractions of muskets, 
powder, and shot, and French blue cloth, make raids on their 
weaker countrymen. They fetch from £30 to £40 apiece, so that 
the profit is enormous, Billy wants to know if they’re all gentle- 
men slaves, or whether there are any she-males among them, 
because he thinks of going out to Madagascar. 
*** 


7 
Mr. W. J, MASSEY, conductor of 9 trade organ entitled 7he 

Practical Confectioner, has just modelled in sugar a representation 
of Ella Zuila and Little Lulu, as they appeared when crossing an 
African waterfall on a tight rope. The model is exhibited at the 
Aquarium, Westminster, and any day in the week you may see 
Alexandry and Bill Higgins licking the figures all over. Those 
boys always were fond of sweetstuff. 

= * 


* 

DUKE CHARLES THEODORE OF BAVARIA, the brother of the 
Empress of Austria, has long been a member of the medical pro- 
fession, for which he qualified like any other young doctor, the 
only difference being that he passed his examinations rather more 
creditably than the majority of those who enter the profession for 
a living. Now, if we could only persuade the Dook Snook to go in 
for medicine, what a practice he would soon work up. 


* 

More larks! Parliamentary twaddle is once again in full swing, 
and the “Warm Member” resumes his seat as Member for Shoe 
Lane. pegs to the 

resent outlook, Mr. W. H. 

mith, the new leader of the 
Commons, seems likely to 
have a frisky time of it, 
w!.at with Churchill and the 
Parnellites, By - the - bye, 
Smith seems to have seen 
some changes. First Lord 
of the Admiralty, then Sec- 
retary of State for War, and 
now First Lord of the Trea- 
sury, what will be his next 
move? Perhaps Prime 
Minister, Who would xoet 
be in the newspaper trade? 


* 

THE Queen’s coachmakcrs 
have just renovated one o! 
her ajesty’s six state 
coaches, in preparation for 
the jubilee year. The door- 
handles and armorial 
bearings are of gold, as 
also are the crest and 
Order of St. George 
upon the roof. The 
body of the carriage is of vermillion picked out with gold, and the 
springs and all the ironwork are gilt, The equipage is lined with 
blue silk. The initials A. §., with Bottle and Umbrella, are 
emblazoned on cach door. 


[ Saturday, January 29, 1887. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 57H, 1867. 


30th January, 1840.—Mr. Bullhead, a linen draper, this day 
committed suicide by throwing himself from the tower of Glaston- 
bury Church. Among customs now dis ,& ceremony existed at 
the Court of England as late as the reign of Charles II. of bringin, 
a branch of the Glastonbury thorn, which usually blossoms 01, 
Christmas Eve, in procession, and presenting it with great pomp ty 
the King and Queen of England on Christmas morning. On th. 
Christmas Day of 1660, when the king extended his hand to tak.. 
the flowering branch, he exclaimed, “ Well, this is a miracle, is it! 
“Yes, your Majesty,” said the officer who presented it, a miracl- 
peculiar to England, and regarded with great veneration by th: 
Catholics here.” “How so,” said the king, “when this mirac|.- 
opposes itself to the Pope?" Everyone looked astonished in t):. 
Royal circle, Papists and Protestants. ‘ You bring me this miracu- 
lous branch on Christmas Day, old style. Does it always observ. 
the old style by which we English celebrate the Nativity in its tim. 
of flowering?” asked the king. ‘ Always,” replied the vencrator- 
of the miracle. “Then,” said King Charles, “the Pope and you 
miracle differ not a little, for he always celebrates Christmas Day 
ten. days earlier i the calendar of new style, which has been 
ordained at Rome by Papal orders for nearly a century.” 

30th January, 1790.—The lifeboat, invented by, Mr, Greathead, wa: 
this day first used at Shields. In 1791 it saved the crews of the 
Parthenius and Peggy, and a reward of £1,200 was voted Mr. 
Greathead by Parliament. 


3lst Jan , 1849.—Final abolition of the Corn Law:. 
The event was celebrated this day at Manchester by a banquet pro- 
tracted beyond midnight, to welcome in with rejoicings the first 
day of Free Trade. Corn, in England, is applied, as a word, alike 
to wheat, barley, rye, and oats. In Scotland its use is almost con- 
fined to oats. In the United States it is exclusively used to desig- 
nate maize, or Indian corn; other cereals being spoken of collec- 
tively as “grain,” and wheat being known as “ bread-stuff.” 

lst January, 1788.—Charles Edward Stuart, grandson of Jame- 
IL., died this day at Florence. The following is a translation of au 
inscription on an urn, containing his heart, in the Cathedral Church 
of Franscati :—‘‘ This small urn encloses the Cold Heart of Charles 
son of the Third James, Lord of England, Who gave him a Tomb 
outside his paternal kingdom? O Infidelity of the nation! O In- 
tegrity of Faith!” 


1st February, 1878.—George Cruikshank, the celebrated 
artist, died this day, after a long illness. His career asa caricaturist 
extended back as far as the early years of the present century. 
Among his best-known works were the illustrations to Pierce Egan’= 
“Life in London,” Dickens’ “Oliver Twist,” and the “Comic Al- 
manack,” a set of plates entitled “ The Bottle,” and his large pictur: 
“The Worship of Bacchus.” Cruikshank was the first great cari- 
caturist who succeeded in making his illustrations entirely free from 
immorality ; er ae Gilbray, and Rowlandson all failed in this 
respect. The only book of which the illustrations may be described 
as coarse is the “Scourge.” His object in illustrating “ Life in Lon- 
don” was to make it a lesson against vice, and he purposed closing 
the career of its three heroes by bringing them all to ruin, but the 
publishers of the book would entertain no such peupoesl . 
lst February, 1811.—The Inchcape Rock, or Bell Rock, Light- 
house, 124 miles east of Dundee harbour, and the scene of countless 
shipwrecks, was this oy Nees for the first time. Traditiou 
assigns the erection of a bell, to warn passin, vessels, to the abbot 
ot Aberbrothock. This tradition has been embodied by Dr. Southey 
in his ballad of ‘‘ Ralph the Rover.” 
“ Without cither sign or sound of their shock, 

The waves flow’d over the Inchcape Rock ; 

So little they rose, so little they fell, 

They did not move the Inchcape Bell.” 


The height of the lighthouse is 115 feet, and it cost £60,000. 


2nd February, 1'709.—Captain Alexander Selkirk, sailing- 
master of the Cingue Ports Galley, who was left by Captain Strad- 
ling on the desolate island of Juan Fernandez, for four years anv 
four months, was this day rescued by Captain Voodes Rogers, and 
brought to England. He had forgotten the dialect of his country. 
It was upon the adventures of Alexander Selkirk that Daniel Defor 
founded the story of “ Robinson Crusoe.” He was brought from 
the island of Juan Fernandez by two Bristol privateers, called the 
Duke and Duchess. An account of this may be seen in “ Providence 
Displayed,” a pamphlet in the Harleian Miscellany. 


Srd February, 1871.—The first provision trains arrived thi- 
day at Paris, after the memorable siege, four entering by th: 
Orleans, and four by the Lyons Railway, each composed of 50 car- 
riages, with 4,500 tons of beef and flour. Between this date and th. 
7th, the provisions forwarded to the starving people were said to 
have included 1,057 bullocks, 3,093 sheep, 14 cows, 31 pigs, 856 tons 
of cereals, 8,050 tons of flour, 500 tons of biscuits, tons of pre- 
served beef, 162 tons of preserved mutton, 8 tons of salt, 80 tons of 
hams, 1,435 tons of salt pork, 26 tons of fresh fish, 210 tons of cod- 
fish, 140 tons of butter, nearly 1,000 tons of cheese, 74 tuns of oil, 
1,270 tonsa of vegetables, 10 tons of fruit, 27 tons of forage, 70 tons 
of cakes, 144 tons of various provisions, 1,740 tons of coal, and 9 
tons of oats. 

8rd February, 1856.—William Bousfield this day murdered his 
wife and three children by cutting their throats, at Portland Strect, 
Soho. Then, failing in an attempt upon his own life, he walked to 
Bow Street Station, where he delivered himself up to the constable 
on duty. A frightful scene was enacted at his execution on the 31st 
of March, during which the neighbouring churches were ringing out 
merry peals in celebration of the peace just concluded. 

3rd February, 1795.—A_ tableaux of the victories of the French 
from 8th Sept., 1793, to this date, presented this day to the conven- 
tion by Carnot, gave the following result :—27 victories, 6 of which 
were gained in pitched battles ; 120 combats of less importance ; 
80,000 enemies killed, and 91,000 prisoners taken; 117 important 
fortresses, 36 of which were taken, after a close blockade; 23) 
forts ; 38,000 pieces of artillery ; 17,000 muskets ; 19,000 pounds oi 
powder, and 90 stands of colours, 


4th February, 1832.—The brothers William and Robert 
Chambers this day united to publish the Edinburgh Journal. The 
following story is given as authentic in one of Chambers’ “ Tract 
Miscellanies,” published about 1847 :—“ In the days of the Portuguese 
enterprise in Africa,an envoy from Portugal held conference with a 
_-riain African queen—a spirited and observant woman. The inter- 
view took place ina large tent. Rich carpets were spread on the 
ground for her majesty to sit on, but the envoy was seated ona 
chair, Observing this difference of clevation, the queen, as she 
entered, beckoned to one of the female slaves behind her. This 
young woman immediately perceived her duty, and did it. She 
went down upon her handsand knees on the floor ; the other slaves 
covered her over with the envoy’s carpets, and her mistress sat down 
upon her back, raised thus to a level with the envoy-man, After 
the conference our queen arose from her human seat, and turned to 
depart ; but the slave (still knowing her duty) remained motionless 
prostrate beneath the carpets. And when his excellency suggested 
the removal of that intrusive object, ‘No,’ said her majesty, ‘the 
chieftain of my tribe never uses the same seat twice. have no 
further use for the woman.’ So the envoy obtained a seat anda 
slave for nothing.” 


_ Sth February, 1806.—Leonard White was this day executed 
in the Old Bailey for cutting and wounding a watchman, in the 
execution of his duty, in Little Ormond Street, Bedford Row. The 
setting of the midsummer watch on the eve of St. John the Baptist 
was one of the sights of London; on some occasions the force 
amounted to 5,000; the custom was abolished in 1539, but revived 
in 1548, but it was shortly afterwards finally abolished, and aubsti- 
tuted by a force organised by the City Marshal, and subsequent!) 
by the present police force in 1839. 
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A REAL ASTHETE. 


WITH primrose face 
and air sedate, 
Demure, though 
seeming blithe, 
She leaned against 
the dial-plate, 
With old Time 
and his scythe. 


Insome quaint- 
ttern’'d = Old- 
World frock, 
A comely modest 
maid, 

From whose straw 
hat a chestnut 
lock 

Insoft luxuriance 
strayed. 


and glanced at 


me; 

I paused, but did 
not pass. 

It caught my van- 

. ity, but she 
Soon cist them on the grass. 


I lingered on, yet only asked, 

“Fair maiden, pray the time?” 
She, gain where the cattle basked, 
. Said, “Is not that the chime? 


“We keep no clocks here, sir, nor watch, 
We travel with the sun ; 

Our dial from the sky,we catch, 
And then the day is done. ” 


“ But I may weary you,” she said ; 
“ Yon lies the nearest inn. 

And, for your comfort, father’s maid 
Is worthy Mistress Glynne. 


“ Farewell, sir, else the buttermilk 
Be spoiled if long I wait.” 

But though I'd loved fair dames in silk, 
I lingered by the gate 

Too long for manners good, I know, 
But not for happiness. 

Tf lonely, = yourself, I trow, 
Might choose the cotton dress. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


© Celebrate the Birth of the Infant SLOPER, the Friend of 
n has decided to gite Two Substantial Presents away every 
k tc Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "—one to 
gircn toa 'y, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he 
e és to cut out and fill inthe Label printed below, expressing 
rish “ what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 
ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

«” Applicants must write distinctly in left hand corner of 
velope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
‘Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 29th, 1887. 


Address 


ur Example :—JOHN BROWN might want a pair of Trousers, a 
srnette, or a Cigar Case » whereas, NELLIE JONES might want 
ottle of Scent, a new Jacket, an Umbrella, or a Pair of Boots. 
it will be left greg in the hands of the Judges to select what 
consider to be the most desirable Applications, and an 
mouncement of the Result will be made each week in “ ALLY 
DPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” The List will close every Wednesday 
ht. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


drertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free o 
rge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed witht 
rertisement, not for publication, but asa quarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


VO YOUNG LADY FRIENDS wish to correspond with two 
nice-looking young gentlemen. Lizzie is fair complexion, tall, nice figure, 
d-looking, and well domesticated. Mabel is dark, medium height, rather 
looking, very loving, and affectionate. Address, sacle photo, to- - 
7.Z1E AND MABEL,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
hoe Lane, London, E.C. 


TALL GENTLEMAN, aged 23, with dark hair and eyes, whose 

friends consider him handsome, accomplished and elegant, possessing a 
lest competence in his own right, and at present occupying a lucrative 
tion on a tea estate in a lovely and healthy part of Assam, is anxious to 
t with an eligible partner for the journey of life. The lady must be fair, 
able, and educated. Plumpness essential. Photographs exchanged with 
one likely tostir to its depths the Ocean of Love that now awaitsa directing 
hence, Address—“ AMATORIUS,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
© Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


‘O YOUNG LADIES, aged 18 respectively, generally con- 
sidered able to go through a crowd with a push; musical, artistic, and 
¥; fond of a jolly life, and of very good birth and position ; will have 
means, This affectionate pair wish to correspond with two decent-looking 
emen under thirty, in good ition, and willing to overlook feminine 
ne In correspondence (if any) enclose photos, which will be quickly 
ned. Address—* TEP AND VIPER,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


a a 
YOUNG DOCTOR, aged 26, with extensive city practice; 
height, 5 ft. 114 in.; fair complexion, desires to correspond with a young 
view tomatrimony. She must be good-looking, well educated, and of 
Bectionate disposition, Address, enclosing photo, to—“MEDICUus,” “ TooT- 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


OUNG GIRL, aged 20, rather short, plump figure, dark brown 
hair, large blue eyes, fair complexion, wishes to correspond with a young 
Tom 22 to 28, Please address, including photo, to“ GERTIE C.,” “ TOOTSIE’S 

IMONTAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


VOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free to 

urd unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
to the above advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


She raised her eyes | | 


| I will never let you rest as long as note-paper can be 


ALLY 


THE EDITOR'S 


LETTER-BOX. 

conigenes: 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters rece éved, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate le ngth 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,anc 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


| 20 REGENT'S PARK TERRACE, GLOUCESTER GATE, N.W, 
January th, 1887. 

; My DarR.Line OLD ALLY,—I have just received my weekly 
: HALr-Houipay, ’ _T[ see, to my great joy, that Iam the successful 
competitor for your Christmas Gold Watch. What can I say to you, 
you dear, generous old thing, for providing such handsome prizes 
for your readers, excepting that I shall keep it and wear it always 
asa memento of my love for you, and my conviction that the 
‘HALF-HOLIDAY™ is the funniest paper out? I roar over it every 
week, and as ] am a person of a very retiring, grave, and reserved 
disposition, not given to hilarity, and rather slow to see a joke, the 
compliment is greater from me than it would be from anyone else. 
have been thinking in what possible way I can show my apprecia- 
tion of you, but I can only hit upon giving you my photograph and 
akiss. The former I send by post, the latter shall be yours when 
we meet, darling ALLY—and may it be soon, Don't show this letter 
to Mrs, Sloper. Wives are so absurdly narrow-minded about such 
trifles! And surely, since she has You, she has far more than her 
share of happiness. _ Oh, how I envy her! That sweet, sweet Baby ! 
The only thing I didn’t like in the picture was the sight of your 
poor little tootsies all in the cold. ALLY, darling, 1 shall have to 
work you a pair of slippers. Tell me how many yards long they 
should be. Ever your own, FLOR ENCE MARRYAT. 


THEOLOGICAL COLLEGE, SAINT BEES, rid CARNFORTH, 
January Ath, 1887. 

My Dear ALLy,—Let me add my humble mite of praise in 
favour of the “HALF-HOLIpAY.” ‘It is the cheapest and best 
eas ede of paper—apart from the fun—I have ever bought. I 

ave been a subscriber since the first issue, and shall so continue, 

Pray convey my greeting to the * Family,” By your indulgence, 
Iam, my dear ALLY, ever yours truly, 

J. GEORGE GIBSON, B.A. 
6 ABERCORN PLACE, MAIDA VALE, N.W., Jan, 15th, 1887. 

My DEAR ALLY,—Many thanks for the charming pocket*book. 
I presume “that's for remembrance.” You silly old ALLY, don't 
Ao know that your memory is nearer to my heart than my inside 

reast-pocket? But though your gift cannot add to my esteem for 

our venerable person, it can, and does, to my gratitude, which, if 
t_ be properly cultivated, bids fair to become eternal. Oh, ALLY, 
ALLY! why won't you lead a better life? If I could only persuade 
you to join the Blue Ribbonites, I might do so myself. Meantime, 
“Your good health.” Yours ever, E. J. GREGORY. 


276 VAUXHALL BRIDGE ROAD, PIMLICO, LonDoN, 
January l5th, 1887, 

My DEAR OLD ALLy,—I think by this time we are old friends. 
I have written to you before, and you were kind enough to answer, 
and send me your photo. twice. Now, after all my kindness in 
recommending your most valuable paper to all my friends, 1 do 
think I am entitled toa “SLOPER Watch.” I am the young lady 
who asked you to come to the National Gallery to see me painting 
“The Sleeping Bloodhound ;” so please try and remember me. 
have been to Drury Lane, and I saw you. We had a box, and | 
could see round the corners, and I saw you did look nice, especially 
as “ Mephistopheles.” Drury Lane Pantomime would be nothing 


| without you; you keep the piece going: you walk on that stage as 
| if the whole place belongot 

| “boy” every right as long as the pantomime lasts, you will havea 
| large family ; “The Sloperies” will not hold them all. Now do, 
| please, print this letter. I have applied for a watch for the first 


to you. If you get atelegram anda 


time, and if you don’t answer me I shall still go on writing to you. 
bought. So 
with best love to the Family, also the addition, and accept my 
congratulations on your acting, 

Yours sincerely, LILY BROWN. 


A DAY-DREAM. 


THROUGH Islingtonian ways my feet 

Too long had strayed ; my throat was arid, 
I turned from out the glowing street 

Into a hostel—and I tarried. 


Within, the traffic’s roar and rush 

Seemed like the murmuring of a dumb thing; 
And, awed by the cathedral hush, 

I felt that I must worship something. 


This feeling gradually grew, 
Until at length it fixed and centred 
On one, till then unnoticed, who 
Had waited on me when | entered. 


Her short curled hair was black as night : 
Her eyes were like the stars in summer— 
So lucid, large, and dazzling bright ; 
Her glance I envied every comer. 
She was, as someone somewhere sung 
(Pray recollect I’m not romantic), 
A sight to make an old man young, 
And drive a young man nearly frantic. 


As, fairylike, she passed me by, 
A fiery flash through sable lashes 
Shot forth, and burned through soul and eye 
And set aglow Love's ancient ashes, 
It sent a thrill through nerve and vein: 
For just a moment I was twenty ; 
And then—ah, HEBE! life is pain 
When locks grow gray and years are plenty, 
Time was—time was! Oh, out on Time! 
Time was’ Ah me! and there's the pity! 
Love can no more make him sublime 
Who's stout—and “Something in the City.” 
———SSESEaa—E—EEE={2X2E2VHV_O__ SE 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hes been 
presented to 
EDWARD HADDOCK, 9 Eland Road, Wandsworth, 8.W., 
Sor the Best Names for the BABY SLOPER, printed hereunder :— 
Jubilee Victor Alexis Theophilus Dionysius Benedict Sylvester 
Demetrius Maximilian Philemon Theodore Fabius SLOPER. 
*,* Due notice will be given of the Christening. 
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HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WHat Ports ARE Most DANGEROUS!—The Sink (Cinque) 
Ports, to be sure. ? : 

IMPOSSIBLE.—How on earth can people “kick upa dust" at sea? 

A TARTAR—A Pastrycook. . . 

WHaAT is likely to supersede the locomotive engine of the present 
day 7—An engine-fitter. ‘ 

Wiex are tlower-seeds like the French ?—When they are germin- 
ating (German-hating). 

THE VIRTUE OF A SHIRT—A button! 

Why does an engine resemble a young lady ?—Because it hasa 
train behind. : 5 

How TO CoLLtarR BEEF—See that no one is looking. ; 

To AN ANGRY WINE MERCHANT—Bottle up your indignation. 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
—— 

CHAPTER XIL—/( Continued, ) 
HEN he goes out, banging the door 
after him with such force as to shake 
two plates off the shelf, and I hear 
him vowing vengeance at the top of 
his voice as he walks away. 

| should not like this to go any 
farther, but Lam afraid I have rather 
made an ass of myself in this little 
business. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
ROSE ANNA COOKS THE DINNER, 


HAPPINEss at last! 

Peace of mind! Ease! Comfort! 
General joy! Maria has gone. 

I feel | am now master of my own 
house. I proudly stride. 1 trium- 
phantly straddle. I “take the stage,” 
to use a theatrical expression, 1 put 
my thumbs into my waistcoat arm- 
holes and expand. I am “all there,” as the saying is, which saying, 
to be more applicable, should be “all here.” 

Yes, she is gone. Her month was not up. We had given her 
warning, and had made up our minds to get rid of her at the 
month's end ; but she went suddenly of her own accord, at the end 
of ten days, without intimating that such was her intention, 

I awake in the morning, and wonder why I am not called, 1 
flatter myself 1 have awakened too early. I turn over, with a grunt 
of satisfaction. There is nothing more delightful than to wake too 
soon and being able to doze off again. 

But it is surprising how very wide awake Iam! I hope nothing 
is wrong. How can anything be wrong, though? Whatever her 
other faults might be, Maria was punctuality itself. I close my 
eyes, and sink intoa blissful slumber. Then I awake again, very 
wide awake indeed, and say to myself, “ How strange this is!" 

I consult Rose Anna. She also is wide awake, and of my opinion. 

I reach out of bed, and pull the bell. There is no answer. I pull 
again. I go out on the landing. I baw! out, “ Maria!" The cat, 
shut in the kitchen, mews dismally in answer to my call. Other- 
wise there is a death-like silence. 

I am conscious of a trembling in the knees. It must be the cold. 
I go back to Rose Anna, and gay, “ Don’t you think we ought to do 
something?” 

She says, “I 
think you 
ought.” 

Isay,“What?” 

She doesn't 
know. 

Upon reflec- 
tion I go down- 
stairs, and find 
that Maria has 
fled, and that 
the supper 
things are as we 
leftthem. Ialso 
find that it is 
nearly an hour 
and a half later 
than my usual 
hour of getting 
up, and the 
thought of 
Couter and 
Phlimsy’s 
wrath drives all 


other ideas out 
of my head. 

Further in- 
vestigations 

rove that 

faria has not 
robbed us very 
much, as far as 
we are able to 
ascertain, 
though things generally seem all to be missing. It seems that she 
has gone away with that soldier I found inthe kitchen. A “writ- 
ing” to that effect, found upon the kitchen table, explains matters. 
The style seems founded upon the literature of the halfpenny jour- 
nals, but she spoils her good intentions by spelling honourable 
without an “h,” and signing her name with a small “m.” 

Anyhow, she has gone, and I hope never to see her grinning face 
again. The only drawback to perfect enjoyment is that her suc- 
cessor has not appeared, and we are obliged to “do” for ourselves. 

Rose Anna is luclined to take a cheerful view of things, and says, 
“We must get on, anyhow.” 

At the end of the first day it is my impression that we are not 
getting on atall ; but [ don’t like to mention it, and console myself 
for my miseries with the reflection that we've seen the last of Maria. 

The first day we have not done much in the way of cookery, but 
have subsisted for the most part on things from the cookshop. 
Sitting in a room without a fire (it has gone out, and it is such a jo 
to light it upagain), and eating dinner without a table-cloth, because 
it has been put away somewhere in a hurry ; and without any beer, 
because I forgot to order it—I venture to express an opinion that 
things are not as comfortable as they might be. 

Rose Anna says, “It’s as good as a picnic.” 


1 feel Tam now master of my own house, 


amt 
T baw! out, “ Maria!” 


I say. “ Hang picnics!” And Rose Anna bursts out crying, ani 
says, * How can you be so selfish?" 

We have some more unpleasantness after this, and Rose Anna 
sits and sulks among the dirty plates. Later on we make if up.an 
have some hot gin and water out of the same tumbler. 

(To be continued next weck.) 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. (Saturday, January 22, 1687. 
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BEING A SELE 


“ This lady has resided in England, and is cultivating English 
Art among her own people."—TOortsiE. 
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A JAPANESE BEAUTY. 
j 


' i - , s ’ 1k down the room the ficor 
. st night Titus Anyhow went into his new lodgings he was rather so 2. do Uthat it came to pass that when he went to wa’ 
oe ia ee and everything seemed upon the slantendicular. rose up at him, and canght him one for himself upon the nose. 
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3. “My boots are awfully muddy,” said he. “Suppose I take them off before I 4. “One can't be too careful about putting out the candle. There are so many 
‘ dirty something.” dreadful ents. 
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A PROPER SORT OF FOOTBALL GAME. 
Bunt how about the poor little chap in the middle ? 
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easier? 
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PICKHEAD AT A RAILWAY RESTAURANT. | c ms 
There arc some all very fine and large to be met at such places, | 5. “ And now for bed. One, two, three, and a good jump——” 6.“ Why, bless me, Mr. Spooner, I thought I heard rm a-getting into bed an hour It 
he told a confidential friend the other day. | o e ° ° e e must have been the new lodger next door. Their iateh-key opens our door as well.” 


* Somethi 
Jubilee on a ska 
Offspring into a 
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WN i= _MRS._SLOPER’S DANCING MASTER. 
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RATHER TOO MUCH. f * eee ene, 
i Coster (to the lady of hts affections, to whom he has offered a lift down the road, anid who, | AS LONG AS IT i tar C 
without mis permuscton. has. aura ayn nd to jomn them). I say, Betsy, look ‘ere, you know. You're “TUCK IN YER TUPPENNY.” First Lady. Albert is very nice, as you say; but somehow I think I prefer rade, pry binky 1d 9e lady kil 
beta or yer uncommon fine gals, but onc at a time's a Barrer Load. Playfulness of Alexandry. Herbert, after all. Second Lady. Marry Arthur, then. : 
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